54              Letters to Somebody

me and urged me to take a drive with him in an open
carriage placed, he said, at my disposal by the Khedive.
He suggested my making some purchases in the bazaar,
and offered to act as my interpreter. He pressed me
with much insistence to buy a tarboush (which was the
official Egyptian head-dress), and I did so. He then
asked me as a favour to put it on. To please him I
did, and wore it for a minute as we drove back to the
hotel.

The moment we parted the old rascal rushed all over
Cairo saying that Rivers Wilson had ^decided to stop
and that I had accepted office under the Egyptian
Government, and pointed to the fact that I was already
wearing the Khedivai uniform.

The stocks went up several points, and Ismail and
company got out at a profit.

If for no other reason, I am glad I went to Egypt
because it procured me the close friendship of Lord
Goschen. I hardly like to allude to it, but he formed
a very favourable opinion of my report on the Mou-
khabala law then governing land taxation, and asked
me to go and talk it over with him. From that day till
his death we were friends, and many a happy week-
end have I passed at Seacox.

On the occasion of my first visit I took a copy of
his "Theory of Foreign Exchanges," then the classic
on the subject. I suppose I ought to confess that I
did so to create a favourable impression. He found
me reading it in the garden and took it out of my
haad. When he saw what the book was, he burst
out laughing and said: "No, no, that won't do, my